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and in the Amthaus, the views entertained by Melina, and what-
ever else he had witnessed, again arose before him, and brought
his keen forecasting mind into a sort of anxious disquietude;
which no longer to endure, he struck the spurs into his horse,
and hastened towards home.
By this expedient, however, he but ran to meet new vexa-
tions. Werner, his friend and future brother-in-law, was waiting
for him, to begin a serious, important, unexpected conversation.
Werner was one of those tried sedate persons, with fixed prin-
ciples and habits, whom we usually denominate cold characters,
because on emergencies they do not burst forth quickly or very
visibly. Accordingly, his intercourse with Wilhelm was a per-
petual contest; which, however, only served to knit their mutual
affection the more firmly; for, notwithstanding their very oppo-
site modes of thinking, each found his account in communicating
with the other. Werner was very well contented with himself,
that he could now and then lay a bridle on the exalted but com-
monly extravagant spirit of his friend; and Wilhelm often felt a
glorious triumph, when the staid and thinking Werner could be
hurried on with him in warm ebullience. Thus each exercised
himself upon the other; they had been accustomed to see each
other daily; and you would have said, their eagerness to meet
and talk together had even been augmented by the inability of
each to understand the other. At bottom, however, being both
good-hearted men, they were both travelling together towards one
goal; and they could never understand how it was that neither
of the two could bring the other over to his own persuasion.
For some time, Werner had observed that Wilhelm's visits
had been rarer; that in his favourite discussions he was brief
and absent-minded; that he no longer abandoned himself to the
vivid depicting of singular conceptions; tokens by which, in truth,
a mind getting rest and contentment in the presence of a friend,
is most clearly indicated. The considerate and punctual Werner
first sought for the root of the evil in his own conduct; till some
rumours of the neighbourhood set him on the proper trace, and
some unguarded proceedings on the part of Wilhelm brought him
nearer to the certainty. He began his investigation; and ere
long discovered, that for some time Wilhelm had been openly
visiting an actress, had often spoken with her at the theatre, and
accompanied her home. On discovering the nightly visits of his
friend, Werner's anxiety increased to a painful extent; for he

